KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

tropics the names and the doings of the scattered mem-
bers of the ruling European caste are known to all. From
this outlook, Java is but a big village where gossip is rife.
While she had been visiting me, her chauffeur had spent
an idle hour in the settlement headquarters. Within a
few minutes I knew everything; knew her name and that
she lived in the provincial capital more than a hundred
and fifty miles away. She was (as, indeed, I knew
already) an Englishwoman. Her husband was a Dutch
merchant, fabulously rich. He had been away five
months, on a business journey in America, and was
expected back in a few days. Then husband and wife
were to pay a visit to England.

"Her husband had been five months away. It had
been obvious to me that she could not be more than three
months pregnant.

"Till now it has been easy enough for me to explain
everything to you clearly, for up to this point my motives
were plain to myself. As a doctor, a trained observer, I
could readily diagnose my own condition. But from now
on I was like a man in delirium, I had completely lost
self-control. I knew how preposterous were my actions,
and yet I went on doing them. Have you ever heard of
'running amuck1?"

"Yes, I think so. It's some sort of drunken frenzy
among the Malays, isn't it?"

"More than drunkenness. More than frenzy. It's a
condition which makes a man behave like a rabid dog,
transforms him into a homicidal maniac. It's a strange
and terrible mental disorder. I've seen cases of it and
studied them carefully while in the East, without ever
being able to clear up its true nature. It's partly an out-
come of the climate, of the sultry, damp, oppressive
atmosphere, which strains the nerves until at last they
snap. Of course a Malay who runs amuck has generally